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5 1 now will ſing : 


With all his comic Flights and Stratns ; ; 


a F* £5 Fs 


%.- * 


Sing no Foreign Bloody w ars, ; 
Fierce Combats, or Domeſtic 


Or will I tell in daleful Dumps, 
Of Heroes fighting on their Stum ps; 
Or yet of Babes ho in a Wood 
Were loſt, and arv d. tor want of F 5 
r in lament im Strains Wil (blubber, 
The Fate of ſome poor Amorous I 
Who for ſome croſs III nstur d Phi, 


Has hang d himſelf twixt Love and Malice: 
Or does my Muſe deſign to n i 

On Revolutions of the State: y 1 88 
Tell who is in or out at Helm, 5 OL 
To help to ſteer; the giddy 3 85 5 95 3 . 

Or does t at all concern our Story, = de 
Whether K---g G----e be Whig or Tory. 1 
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Of liter Flights "FEY witty Men, REPEL 
Afttmy:Pen : 1.75 
Ye Powers ! Who late intpir d Jo. Hains, ET 
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141 
And till attends on merry Fellows, 
At Tavern, Brandy-ſhop, or Alc-houſe : * 
Aſſiſt me now with all 
1 ruth, Wit, and Mirth, to tag my "Verſes. 
end me a ſharp, yet pleaſant vting, | 
o laſh their Vices: While I ſing, 
f O.—- d, Feen, H--wk---s,, 2779 f 
[Cee-ſſcrrgoort ; all known for mighty Wits: 
For Rhimes from ne er ſo dull a Brute, 
Will dub him Wit without Diſpute; ; 
And he who's got a Book in Print, 
Is Man of Senſe, whate'er there's in't. 
[Thus judge the Mob: And we all know, 
If they once ſay't, it muſt be ſoo | 
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For what avails the Thinking Few, 

| Tho' they have Arguments tis true; 
But Argument's of no more Force 
To ſway the Crows: than tame's Horſe: 
i Nor are ! link Men at all to blame; 
Who chooſe the neareſt Way to Fame. 


But leſt my heedleis Muſe ould mhle 
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Inſtead of giving him Delight; 

| And like ſome canting formal Sinner, 
þ | Make a long Grace to a ſhort Dinner; | 
No longer will I prefaciſe, 

[ But thus the e Mita! chaſtiſe. 
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Into too tedious a Preamble, INCA 8 8205 105 
And ſpoil my Reader's Appetite, - loo 11 
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A Witty Wight, a Learned Spark, 
A Lay. Divine, 8L——r's C — Tk, * 
Dab ler in Goſpel well as La,; 
And from both, ſuch deep Secrets draw, 

Makes him as knowing and as wiſe, 
As Adam was in Paradiſe: - 
That's, not to ſee twixt Good and Evil; 
Half F--1, half K--ve, half S--t, half D---1: 
Thus half-bred Curs of Mungrel Nature, 
Are good for neither Land nor Water. 
With Rhiming too, he's got the Trick, 
| To make his Readers all grow ſic x 
And yet (tis ſtrange, tho' true) his Satyr, 
Whether in Proſe or Rhime, no Matter, > 
Is (gainſt its Will) a harmleſs Creature. 
Thus, when moſt Malice fills his Mind, 
To's Adverſary he's moſt kind; 
And thoſe he ſtruggles to defame, 
Are fure of gaining a good Name 

_ He'll ſtrut indeed, and make a Pother, 
Bounce, and cry Coxcomb Weeks together; 

As when of's Wit he op'd the Sluicſe. 

And fill'd the Waſt of Croſs-grove's News ; ö 
But had he rail'd from that till this time, | 
Who'd blame the Man that makes em Paſtime 2. | 


So Snake diſarm'd of all that's hurtful, E 
In Bran preſerv'd, by Youth that's ſportfal, 
Will yet (to ſhew its evil Nature, 
And that 'tis ſtill the ſelf-ſame Creature 
Wanting in nothing, but the Power f 
Of Hurting, which it had before) - 
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| ifs, dart its barbed Tongue, and whisk { 

ts Tail, and ſtare like Baſilisk : x 85 FA 
2 nougli at firſt to fright, yet Pt r 


[3ecomes the Object of our Laughter. 


The next ( who merits to be firſt, 
or none can tell o'th' Twain who's worlt, -..-. 
In Compariſon both found to be F300 
the Superlative Degree: r 

We therefore, ſaving Priſcian's Pate, 
'Becond and Foremoſt ſhall him rate: > Þ 1 
s F. hight, of wond'rous Fame, 4 
or Proſe that's rough, and Verſe that's lame. 3 
A Mortal left unform'd by Nature, 8 22 
As a ſuperfluous Piece of Matter; 
Like o'er-plus Dough, when Paſtry-cook | 
Has finiſh'd all he undertook ; s 
The Leavings of her Work, together 
Cram'd in one Lump, and hurßd down hither; 5 
Met in the Fall ſome Fiend of Darkneſs, 
Who for meer Spight informs his Carcaſs; 
And thus he acts, gainſt all Conviction, 
Mov'd by the Spirit of Contradiction: 
A Party- Maker, Politition, 
A Poet, States- man, Math' matician. 
A Wit he has ſo volatile, 
The niceſt Search it would beguile; ; 
o ſubtle, that it never cou d 
Be ſeen, felt, heard, or underſtood : 
And yet this ſtiff, pert, o'er-grown Pigmy, 
H Whom Nature meant as an Enigma; _ 
i | . | 15 
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5 This little cating Tore, Dealt, 


Who's us'd y all juſt like a alle, "So. 
To play upon'a while, and then | 
The Squeaking Tool's thrown by again; 
Fancies t' himſelf he has much Wit, 
Vet wond'rous ſhie of uſing it; 
- | - (Unleſs tis now and then on chief. time,) 
For fear it ſhould not laſt his Liber tine : 
But as Folk uſe, to ſave their Sandals, OY, 
Clogs, to ſave Wit, -he uſes Scandals: 4 oh 
And as the Coiners of Falſe Money, W 
Are plaguy ſhie of Wearing any, n 
But get ſome truſty Friend at Diſtance, 4 
To put it off for fear of Miſchanee 
So he, when going to impoſe Frog 
Upon the World his Traſh ; yet knows,. | 
Performances ſo rude and lame, „„ 
Can merit very little Fame; - Ne 
Does therefore cull from out the Mob, — 
Some Oy TIO to do the JO.” 1 


To 1 to others Rill ; is kind; 
As if ſhe mean't it as a Rule, 23 511-4: 444 0 Bl 
To croſs the Wiſe, and pleaſe the Fool, oY 


| No ſooner has he in his Mind, 
Fix'd on the Method he deſig d, 
But ſhe, to ſave him Pains and 1e 
And ſhew how much he had her Favour,. 
Points out (as fitteſt for the Work) 
His warp'ned Kins-man near the Kirk, 
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© Wight, wh rere ade; 25 3 a. 
For Sport and Paſtime to the reſt 920 
As Men make Maukins of old Rags 

On Taßh's⸗day, for Sport of Wags ; 5 
His Body ſagely ſhe deſign'd, 

The Hieroglyphick of his Mind; : 
Which, whoſo's skillV'd in thatdeep Nrn. Wo 
May read as plain as in a Hiſt ry ; 8 
A Doughty Spark, as I may tell it, 

As ſtrait as any Crooked - biliet; 5 
With Head of Wood, and Face of Braſs, 
A Conſcience ſear'd, quite void of Grace; 
A ſaucy, noiſy, ſenfleſs Tool, 
Conceited, Impudent, and Dull. 

rey the Inſect well, youll ſee, 

perfect Tragi- comedy 25 
115 has ſometimes ſuch a Farce · like sneer, 11 8 
And ſometimes ſuch a Hanging Leer; 

And when to ſpeak (that is, to lic) 

The wad'ling Animal does try; 
To hear him hiſs, yaw, ſpit, an hs, : 
Then make his Monkey Mouths, and chatter; ; 
At once ſuch Paſſions does excite, 

As grieves us, while we laugh out- right. 


This Dapper-Blade does keep and Ale-houſe 
To entertain all {ſorts of Fellows, 

For Miſchief. fit, or for the Gallows: 

Him therefore does his VVit:ſhi 3 

To vend the Products of his Mat: - | 145 gp 5905 
VVho does the utmoſt he is able, F 
10 icatter them among the Rabble. 
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Thus he N waht che les 


To any Sha Sof WI 
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Be a Promoter of t 
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For Wealth, Hartz, Lesrelg 0 for | Birch, 
Are to be nam'd; tis no. i Matter 
W hich is the firſt, | gr wh cli hi e 
Since all agree and hold for Right, TAR 


No Honour's loſt, or gotten by. 


Thus, tho-famr'd Hiwkns be the third. 
In Order nam'd; yet take my Word, 
Of equal Merit with the beſt, 

Of equal Fame too with the Teſt ; 

For Wit and Learning of the Class, 

Ot Whachum in Sir Hud! tbrafs ; . 

Than he, ade: &er more like a Brother, 

Or Spire of. Grafs ore like another; 1 

To Poetry he's fo'addifted, 

I mean ieh Rhiming ſo afflicted ; 
(Rhimes! but ſuch horrid, fordid T Lat. 
Would make a Ballad. ſing er bluſh ;) 

No Subject can (tho' e'er 10 mean) 
Eſcape the Notice of his Pen. 

Fe can, if Fame be not miſtaken, | 
Compole a Poem on good fat Bacon; 

And (tho tis what has coſt him dear 7 
Encomiums write on Fine Stale Beer: 
But if a noted Spaniel die, 
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He'll write | in ' ary ſore of Verſe; ;; * 
An Epitaph on a Dead Horſe. on 
With Nonſenſe and hard Word gerne 
He'll Pen a Satyr on foul 1 Weatt er. 
Of Epigrams and Anagrams, 
And Rebuſes, will fit all Names 


ben, 
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He once a Month unloads his Sc all, 8 Wh HT. 7 

And crams his empty Pockets, full; gc 0 1 or ah 4. 
| 37: AE E 4 
All which, with greateſt 1 WI Wer 1 
With little, or no Pains, or A; „% 111 580 1e 0 


| And all in one Moon's Revolution, 
Are born and ſuffer Diſſolution. 
In fine, he'Il write what ere yon want 
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Extemp' re; And make, nothing ꝛon t. 120 bi £1 
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| Sternbold and Hop kins, 5 Learned Rhimes, | 10 ) 
| Have {tood the Teſt of Preter Time "0M „ 
Had quite excell'd the preſent too 


| u : LEE 3 
| +t:their way, Great. Heftes "but for Foy? : - 
| That Task was left for you a Jene,. 11775 20 
Which had you miſt, had 1 neer been done“ 50 d of 1-: 
| 2 can their Works with yours, compare, ; 
| Bur for the Elkes and Alſos there. „ b |: 
E But for the Ekes an 0s t ere. and 2 17 ; 
| To Lofty Flights, a and Nervous Senſe. SO 


Let others make their vain Pretence ; 

Ton can, when ever you think fit, : 
Work Miracles by Dint of Wit , 

Five Thouſand once we know were fed 

With two ſmall Fiſhes and ſome Bread; 

Bat ro gorge DUSTY Folks (in N 
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Was never known i i the World before, 

T the preſent, or in Days of Lore. 
Nor could it coſt ſmall-Pains: (d' ye ſec) 
To find Five Hundred Slaves all Free. 
Theſe Strains, and Twenty more like theſe, 
Found in your Ethupides ; | 

All fairly couch'd in ſo few Lines, 

Of inward Wants, are outward Signs. 


|| Such Nonſenſe. cram'd in ſo few Pages, 
Of future Fame are bad Pre ſages. 


Nor can we find i' the Poems you've writ, 


Leſs Want of Manners, than of Wit; 
Ev'n Magiſtrates cannot be tree 
From your vile, ill-bred Poetry; 

In Language tuch, as if you'd late 


Took a Degree at Billing s-gate : 


| And thole who tend upon the Altar, 
Vou treat like thole ee a Halter. 


Such filthy Rhimes, would make one think, 


Were ſeraul'd with ſomething worſe than Ink. T 


Bat this peculiar Diſaſter, 

Ever attends our Poetaſter : 1 

Whether in Praiſe he writes, or Satyr, 

To th' Parties meant, tis no great Matter. 


So ſhould a Fiſh wench, or a Car- man, 


Or any other ſuch like Vermin, 


Abuſe me in the Strect, or penile me, 
Iwould never once depreſs, or raiſe me. 


The Man! in who 


. 


om moſt Z al L abound, 
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| R 2 
And thoꝰ a perfect Yobic:a-Nokes, 19 3 aan 858 5 . Ts 
Thinks himſelt Wile *bove orher Folks; OG 
For he who is moſt Ignorant, ir 51 2 469 40 
18 {till the laſt that knows his Want, e 


This Character, of all our Wits, 

The Scribling Pedagogue befits, | 
Who, as we Know good Wits will Jump 
Happens to Chime in with the Rump. 
Ot him we purpoſe next to treat, 

Him therefore tis the Muſe thus greet. 


| Hail! Mi ghty Sir, thou Man of Senſe, 
ho to all l mak ſt Fretence, 
And art in thy own vain Conceit, 
Fhe only Judge of Parts and VVit. 
Jay, if we will but take thy VVord, 
i he only V Vit our Lown afford. 


| Hail! mighty Genious of our City, 
, very V Vile, and Eke ſo witty! | 
lo Faults can "ſcape thee, worth the mending ; IB 
Vhat cer thou ſay'ſt, {tiff in defending; 
nd Mad-man like, maintain'{t thy Errors, 
ho' laugh'd, or hiſs'd at by thy Hearers. 


So he who's to a Falſhood ſwore, 7 


l tho he knew it well before, 
leredit him, he'll ſwear the more. 


| 
0 m M ichiavel, 2 obbs, Blur, and Lock, © 
ou ſt glean'd a EEE pretty Stock 


8 


Of Principles, o'th* neweſt Faſhion, 5 
Are propagated thro' the Nation, 1 7 
To help a hopefal Reformation: 

VVhile Sacred V Vrit (as worthleſs) he 

Forgot, Deſpis'd, Neglected by : 

And thus it js bur very rarely, 

If ever quoted, never fairly; 

Believing it is no Offence 

To carp at, or to wreſt the Senſe. 


Thus hurtful Books, with cunning Writ, 
Inſtil bad Principles with V Vit; 

VVhich Shallow Brains fo much beſot, 

That once imbib'd, they're ne er forgot. 


This makes him ſuch a Dogmatiſt, 
And in Schiſmatick Schemes perſiſt, 
VVith ſo much Vehemence defend 
The Cauſe to which he do pretend ; 
No Force of Argument can move 
Thoſe Notions which he once approve. 
For Obftinacy" s neer ſo fi}, 

As when ils in « wrong Belief. 
For which, and's Zeal, (tho' neer ſo tainted 
VVith Viee ) he's by the Party Sainted. 


At the Bol ly Tringy he a ET 
Taught by the Rev'rend Doctor C---k 5 
By . and Honeſt Ben's Aſfiſtance, 
Extols the Virtue of Reſiſtance: 
Of Soy” reignty the Throne he'll Rob, 


a * 
|? em he place his laſt Reſort, 

Ingrateful they! ne'er thank him lor t 79 
1 hile K---gs de faclo, or de Jure, 


re but their Vaſſals, he'll aſſure ye. 


- But he who Sou'rergn Pom'r will place, 
7 in the Prince, but Populace, 

% find (if once voſſeſs 4) the Swarm, 
Fe? like Ny Snake, as ſoon as warm, 
peert th utmoſt of their Pow'r, 

1 thoſe that cheriſh'd then before. 
ir tho the Mob do walk ere, 
11 Hoaſt themſelves as Heaven's Ele, 


ſove UW on two Legs, Brutes on four, 
ir proze worſe Beaſts, when arm'd with Pow'r. 


2 --ſo---ve, not- leaſt, tho! laſt o th Tribe, 5 


he Muſe now pur poſe to deſcribe; 

to him we give the Preference, 

pr Ribaldry, Impertinence, 

{nd that great Gift call'd e 
* which alone he makes his Claim, 
nd hopes to get his Share of Fame: 

Ir be that has but I npudence, 

h all things has a fair Pretence; 

Lt put among bis Wants, but Shame, 

I all the World he may lay Claim. ot ERS 
hus ſtock'd, tetsup 785 Sophiſter, 
he Mob's chief Dream Interpreter. 
beaks Knotty Queſtions in the middle, 
nd dark Hs: 8 Goes unriddle | 
ir that one hidden Mailer 


of Rhiming too, he! tas his Ke bs: 
His Verſe for Brightneſs way compare, 
With St---ſoz, Ho-+-d, 1uch as they are: 
Nor will his Proſe once bear the Touch-ſtone, 
You'd ware“ twas ſtole from Matthew Buxton. 


When: Wit and Rhime are both grown ſcant, | 
With Railing he ſupplies the Want; 
Which, for the Reaſon I've now hinted, 1 
Is ta'en tor Argument, and Printed. * 
We find him ſometimes twice or thrice 
In a Page, exclaiming 'gainſt this Vice; 
Yet in the ſelf-ſame Page, the Tool, 

Shall, in a raving Fit, call Fool. | 
Thus, notwithſtanding his-Pretence - -———_ 
To Modeſty, and rigid We, in 
He can't forbear (for Fleſh is frail) _ "1 

(While Railing he explodes) to rail. 


So a Town-Rake, with Oaths moſt Daring, 
Corrects his Fellow. Rake for Swearing; 3 
And fancies that by doing ſo, 


He his bright Parts and Wit does ſhow. 


le is (tho' ſome account him ſhallow) 
A lamentable merry Fellow; 


He'll tell a ſmutty Tale abſtruſely, 
You'd cry to hear him do't fo ſpracely ; - 
And when you read his Dying- rSpecches, | 
He's fit to make you piſs. your Breeches. 


He has, beſides theſe Qualities 


* * * 3 


e ſcorns to ſtop at a Doteftion ; Too) ii 

And if reprov'd by Men of Senſe N nn 
Dut-braves them all, 8 Impud i 10%, 

1 N neee eee 

So harden'd Wretches, more ey're told . 

o mend their Faults, gxow bold; $ 


And ſtead of Thanks for good Advice, ei 
| he Friend haste ir, wary f asi 


